COMIC 

SECTION 




SUNDAY. SEPTEMBER 8. 1940 



THE MASTER CP/ME FIGHTER KNOWN TO THE WORLD AS 
THE SPIRIT, 15 REALLY DENNY COLT.CONG BELIEVED DEAD.. 
ONLY COMMIS SIONER D O LAN KNOW S WHO HE IS. 
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The Spirit 







/" WHAT'S 
( HAPPENED 


? J /^she\ 

-"W PAINTED \ 
^A WHEN SHE 1 

X LOOKED ! 

V AT ME.' / 


'JSP' 




1 

1 — * 

n 


ffly 








v i- 




— -_ -J - 





S7/££. SHOCKED AND AMAZED.THE 
DOCTOR PLACES ORANQ UNDER 
ETHER AND EATftACTS THE BULLET 





Th* Spirit • 



IN A FEW 
MINUTES 

THE 
POLICE 
ARRIVE. 



GOT HERE 
AS SOON AS | 

I COULD.. 
WHAT'5THISl 
ABOUT A 
K TALKING 
^"> APE? 
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rw ELL.. EP... THAT IS. .WELL YOU 

CAN'T GO AROUND ACTIN' 

THAT IS,TALKI N'. . BESIDES, 
I'M POLICE COMMISSIONER 
AND CAN ARREST ANY- 
ONE I DARN PLEASE f 







NO YOU CAN'T.' rVE 
HARMED NO ONE. JUST 
BECAUSE I'M AN APE 

AND CAM TALK?? 

THERE ARE MANY 
MEN ON THE FORCE 
WHO LOOK LIKE Mar 
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The Spirit 




THE GIRL'S SHRIEK AWAKENS 
TPM-£$y& GE ,N HIS MIND. .HE 




N6 •*> 



TM GOING BACK WH_. 
1 BELONG.' VM GOING 
BACK TO THE JUNGLE, AND 
rLL TAKE A MATE WITH ME.' 
THERE, PERHAPS I WILL NOT 
BE SHUNNED - 




SEVERAL 
HOURS 
LATER, 
IN THE 
SPIRIT'S 
LABORATORY 
BENEATH 
WILDViOOD 
CEMETERY. 




/yaws flash'. 

OAUGHTER 

OF POLICE 

COMMISSIONER 

OOLAN 

REPORTED 

MISSING t 




A MOMENT LATER.OOLAN BURSTS 
INTO THE SPIRIT'S HOME. 




..IT'S THE TALKING APE.' HE 
SEEMED SO HUMAN THAT I 
LEFT HIM IN MY HOME FOR 
AWHILE.. WHEN 
I RETURNED, HE 
WAS GONE. .AND 
CARRIED OFF 
ELLEN WITH 




IS 

DAT DE 

SAME APE 

YO'WAS 

TELLIN' 

ME ABOUT 

BOSS? ' 








/ YOU MUST HELP V 
ME.' IM TIED UP \ 
BV REGULATIONS, I 
BUT VOU..ASTHE 

SP/fl/rCAN J 
FOLLOW 'EM ALL / 
V OVER THE / 
i7 EARTH IF \ 
I NECESSARY// 




#*$T! 






^ 


bzs 


ft 








r?f 








i 















GET ME PASSAGE TO 
SUMATRA.. HIS TYPE 
OF APE IS FOUND ONLY 
IN THAT REGION. EBONY, 
FILL MY AUTOPLANE WITH 
EXTRA GASOLINE.' 




The Spirit 
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IN THE CIRCLE OF OLDER APES, 
JEALOUS AAKA. DEPOSED BY 
ORANG, AROUSES HISTRIBE. 
"LISTEN TO ORANG, OUR ' 
BROTHER,HE SHRIEKS,HE 
IS NOT LIKE US.'". . . 



. . HE SPEAKS LIKE WEAK 
HUMANS.YET HE WOULD 
LEAD US. I CHALLENGE 
HIM BY THE LAW OF THE 
JUN6LE .'.'.. 
KEYED TO A W/LD FRENZY, THE 
APES LEAP ON ORANG. . . . 




/ IT'S NOW OR NEVER. W\ /A 
[ ELLEN. .IT'S OUR ONLY W \jM 
\ CHANCE TO J&U/Bm 
\ ESCAPE r fy-^L^M^ 






/ Tpf -M HURRY! 

k if J wtM7m r ~7Mr~*'^ 






4 r / F mi W' M 


m*l/A 


T^"""! 


{ fkt%. 




l/il 


Mwt : $\ 


U^L 




mmWl&y B 



STRAINING 
EVERY 
MUSCLE, 
THE 

SPIRIT 

SNAPS HIS 
BONOS. 



I'LL HAVE 
YOU FREE 

IN A 
SECOND, 





^ 



*. I! 








77ie Spirit __ 

BACK IN THE CLEAR ING.TH6 
STRUGGLE HAS /VA«POWEO 
DOWN TO ORAN6 AND 
AAKA, .THE REST OF THE TRIBE 
FOLLOW THEFIEEINQCOUPlE. 
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■t 


1 




j 


— i — /v—# : . 


rT 




WEEKS LATER.ONA SMALL 
LINER EN TERING NEW YORK HAR- 
BOR... 




/is that all 7 

OOESN'T 

MOONLIGHT 

MEAN 

ANVTHINO 

TO YOU? 
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Lady Luck 



wmss. 



] 02HA~ 





BRENDA BANKS, ADVENTURE- 
SEEKING DEBUTANTE AND GLOBE 
CIRCLER, WHO'D RATHERTRACK DOWN 
DESPERATE CRIMINALS THAN BE SEEN 
AT SOClETy'S INTERNATIONAL RESORTS. 



G^LOOKS TO ME LIKE THE WORK 
OF SHINER FOLEY, ALIAS COUNT 
FAUBERT. HEHAS A'BRILLIANT", 
POLICE RECORD. 
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Lady Luck 




THAT AFTERNOON, A MOTLEy CROWD 
OF NATIVES GATHER TO WATCH THE 
COCKFIGHT. . 




UNSEEN/THE NATIVE BO/ LIES WATCtt 
INGONABOUSHABOVETHEPlT . . 




AT A SIGNAL.THE MATCH BEGINS. 
URGED BY SCREAMING NATIVES, 
THE COCKS TEAR AT EACH 
OTHER FOLEY'S BIRD GAINS. 





^ - 



BUT BEFORE IT CAN FINISH ITS 
OPPON£NT,TH£ NATIVE LAD HOLDS 
A PIECE OF MIRROR TOTHE SUN . . . 




.AND REFLECTS THE SUN'S RAySONTO 
THE BIRD'S EVES ... IT FALLS HYP- 
NOTIZED, AND ITS OPPONENT 
SEIZING THE OPPORTUNITY, KILLS IT. 





AN INSTANT LATER LADY LUCK 
LEAPS, KNOCK1 NG FOLEY DOWN 




Xrz 



THE NATIVES SWARM 
ABOUT, EAGERTO AIO 

LADY LUCK 

NO/" 



BAD WHITE MAN.'HTIE HIM 
WE KILL/ >«\UP.' 



DmANMW *«<■•• im f.***t *f-r*».« 






ON THE ISLAND, LADY LUCK LEADS 
THE POLICE TO THE CEREMONIAL PIT. 





KNEW HE 
HAD THE JEWELS 
SOMEPLACE . . . 
HE CONVICTED 
HIMSELF 
WHEN HE WAS 
SO ANXIOUS 
>*W. TO KEEPTHE 



hi 4f^' \ """ Wk. DEAD BIRD / 






-> 



/'-' 



Lady Luck 

'what?.'! 
hastings.' 

GET A 
! POWER LAUNCH] 
WE'RE GOING 
WITH THIS 
GIRL AT 
ONCE/ 
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HURRY.' IF WE DON'T 
ARRIVE IN TIME WE'LL 
NEVER CONVICT 




AMID THE THROB OF DRUMS AND 
THE WEIRD CHANT OF PIOUS NA- 
TIVES, THETRIBE LEADERCUTS 
OPEN THE DEAD FOWL . 






AND AS THE CLIPPER ZOOMS SKY- 
WARD. LADY LUCK GAZES AT THE 
HORIZON,WONDERING WHAT HER 
NEXT ADVENTURE WILL 6E. . . . 



—i"~ 





-.,- 



F***** 
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Mr. Mystic 





ENDOWED WITH SUPER OCCULT POWERS BV A MYSTERIOUS COUNCIL 
OF LAMAS, MR. MYSTIC, AN AMERICAN, PLEDGES HIS LIFE TO FISHT CRIME. 



IT'S PRETTY LATE . . I 
WONDER WHO IT IS? 



ENGAGING 
A HOTEL 
ROOM IN 

LOS 
ANGELES, 

MR. 
MYSTIC ' 
RESTS 
AFTER 
HIS LAST 
ADVENT- 
URE.. 
« 



"V 



SOMEONE 
KNOCKS 
ON HIS 
DOOR. 



SORRY TO BREA.K 
IN ON VOL) SO 
LATE, MR MYSTIC. 
BUT I'VE JUST 
LEARNED YOU 
WERE IN TOWN. 
I'M COLONEL 
WATERS. 




I KNOW YOURE 
AN AMERICAN 
FIRST LAST, AND 
ALWAYS, SO I 
WON'T GO INTO 
A PREAMBLE OF 
YOUR DUTY TO 
YOUR COUNTRY.' 




WE'RE SPENDING 
MILLIONS FOR THE 
DEFENSE OF THE 
PHIUPPINES.CERTAIN 
FOREIGN POWERS 
WOULD BE ONLY 
TOO GLAD TO 
,SEE THESE 
DESTROYED.. 
■.„ I WANT YOU 

'•'--"•■ 'TOKEEP 

AN EYE ,. , 
ON THEM/ J I 



IN OTHER 
WORDS, YOU 
WANT ME TO 
8EACOMBIN 
ATION SPY 
AND WATCH- 
DOG? I AM AT 
YOUR SERVICE, 
SIR.' I NEVER 
DID LIKE 
SABOTEURS.. 



MEANWHILE, IN A 
SMALL SHACK IN 
THE PHILIPPINE 
JUNGLES, KWI SUMAj 
IMPORTER,RECEIVES 
TWO GUESTS. 





WE KNOW ALL ABOUT 
THIS°IMPORTING* 
BUSINESS OF YOURS, 
SUMA.SO LET'S GET 
DOWN TO BRASS 
TACKS.' Wf WANT THESE 
NEW FORTIFICATIONS 




Mr. Mystic 
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WELL, NOW 
ISN'T THAT A 
COINCIDENCE? 
I HAVE JUST 
COMPLETED 
PLANS FOR 

THEIR 

DESTRUCTION 

AND WAS 

WAITING 

FOR A. 

SPONSOR.' 






TEN MINUTES LATER 



STEPIN,SIR,ANO 
I'LL TAME VOL) 
AROUND.' 




BUT ABOVE 
ALL, REMEM- 
BER THAT THE 
NAME OF OUR 
GOVERNMENT 
IS TO BE KEPT 
A SECRET.. 
AFTER ALL, 
WE ARE 
SUPPOSED 
TO BE FRIEND- 
LY WITH THE 
UNITED 
STATES? 



A FEW DAYS 
LATER, MR. 
MYSTIC ARRIVES 
AND IS SHOWN 
ABOUT THE 
FORTIFICATIONS 
WITH A GUIDE. 
HE GOES TO SEE 
THE CONSTRUCTION 
FROM ABOVE.. 





THE HARBOR WILL BE 
IMPREGNABLE WHEN 
IT'S FINISHED.THATS 
WHY WE'RE SO 
CAREFUL f 



WAIT A 
MINUTE.'STOP 
THE BOAT.' 




THAT LOOKS LIKE.. 
BY GOSH, IT IS.' 
THAT'S A SUBMAR- 
INE PERISCOPE.' 




AMERICAN 
TYPE EITHER, 
SlRf.' GEE.'.' 
DO YOU THINK 
IT COULD BE 
SPIES? 




HOLY SMOKE.' LOOK.SIR, 

ATORPEOO..- 
HEAD IN' STRAIGHT 
FOR THE DOCKS.' 
THEY'LL BE 
RUINED.'f N »' 




OH, NO THEY 
WON'T/ WATCH! 








MR. MYSTIC WAVES HIS HAND IN 
THE DIRECTION OF TUB 
DEADLY MISSILE... 
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JUSTATRICK 
I LEARNED 
LONG AGO . 
COMES IN 
MIGHT V 
HANDYf 
NOW TO 
KEEP THE 
SUBMARINE 

FROM 

RUNNING 

ANWAY. 



Mr. Mystic 




IN THE BOAT, THE CAPTAIN'S EYES BULGE, 
AS HE SEES HISTORPEOO SOAR AWAY. 
FINDING HIS VOICE, HE BELLOWS "TURN 
ABOUT.'.'" 




AT FULL SPEED 
AHEAD, HE ATTEMPTS 

TO ESCAPE A 

SECOND LATER A 
CAKE OF ICE JARS 
THE CRAFT,THEN 
ANOTHER AND 
ANOTHER. 







FINALLY THE BOAT 
COMES TO A STOP- 
COMPLETELY ENCASED 

in ice. 




WELL, I'LL BE.... 'J 
ICE .'ICE IN THE 
PHILIPPINES IN 
UULY?HMM.. 



I'LL TEACH 
YOU THE 
SECRET, 
SOME DAY/ 








,?: -, ,: 




l I 




II 


. 



COME ON/ 
LET'S GET 
THE MILITIA! 



H-HEY- 

NOTSO 

FAST.' 

IT'S S-5- 

S-SLIP- 

PERV.' 



A 




_ 




ARMED WITH PICKS AND AY.ES, 
THE CREW MANAGES TO OPEN 
ONE OF THE HATCHES AND 
STARTS THE TEDIOUS JOB OF 
CUTTING ITSELF OUT OF THE 
FROZEN TROPICAL SEA . 




GLEEFULLY THEY FINALLY BREAK 
THROU6H THE LAST LAYER, TO 
FIND A'WELCOMIN6 COMMITTEE- 
WAITING FOR THEM. 




SPEAK UP.' WHAT 

ELSE WERE YOU I 

GOING TO' DO?, 
WHO'S YOUR 

CHIEF.' rT^T- THE OIL 
TAN KS ARE 
GONNA BE 
BLOWN UP 
IN FIVE . 
MINUTES.' 
KWI SUMA'S 
THECCHIEF! 




TAKING OFF 

FROM A 
HIDDEN 
FIELD, TWO 
POWERFUL 

DIVE 
BOMBERS 
SPEED 
TOWARD 

THE 
HARBOR. 



WHEN WE GET THROUGH 
LAYING OUR'EG6S',THERE 
WON'T BE ANYTHING ~ 
LEFT BUT A HOLE IN 
THE GROUND.' 




Mr. Mystic 
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HERE THEY COME.. 
WON'T THEY BE 
SURPRISED WHEN 
THEY START TO 

DIVE.' [ — 



WHIPPIN6 ABOUT,THE TWO SHIPS 
OPEN THEIR THROTTLES AND 
PAUL INTO A STEEP GUIDE , 
BOMB SI6HTS CENTERED 
ON THE OILTANKS 



DOWN.DOWN 
OOWN,THEY 
SPEED. 



SUDDENLY MR. 
MYSTIC THROWS 
UP HIS ARM AND 
SHOUTS A MAOtC 
WORD. 



AND P.H OIL WELL 
SHOOTS ITS TREASURE 
INTO THE AIR,EN6ULF- 
ING THE LEAD SHI P. 



WITH ABNORMAL 
HEIGHT AND 
PRESSURE, 
THE OIL STREAM 

FORCES THE 

PLANE UP 

AND UP. 




ty-we-RE 

GONNA 

CRASH/ 








UNABLE TO SWERVE. THE TWO 
BOMBERS ROCKET TO6ETHER, 
CAUSING THEIR BOMBS TO 
EXPLODE .... BLOWING THEM 
TO BITS. 



WONDERFUL.'SIMPUY 
WONDERFULf WELL, 
I GUESS THATS 
THAT, AND THANKS 
ARE IN ORDER/ 



NOT YET. . 
I STILL 
HAVE TO 
6ET KWI 
SUMA/ 
SEE YOU 
LATER.' 




HOLY COW/' 

HE'S 
DISAPPEARED.'.' 
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IN HIS 
JUNGLE 
HIDEOUT, 
KWI SUM*, 
GLOATS 
OVER THE 
GREAT 
SUM OF 
MONEY 
HE'S ABOUT 
TO GET. 



Mr. Mystic 



RIGHT NOW I'M YOUR 
DOWNFALL.. YOUR 
SHIP IS IN THE HANOS 
OF THE U.S.NAVY,AND 
YOUR BOMBERS ARE 
DESTROYED.' 



Y" 




YES.AND 
THE HARBOR 
IS JUST AS IT 
ALWAYS 
WAS, SAFE 
AND SOUND. 
NOW, TO TAKE 
YOU TO 
PRISON.' 



TAKE ME TO . . .WHY 
YOU LITTLE IMP/ 

"U'LL NEVER 
GET ME.'TAKE 
THAT.' 




AS EACH SHOT IS FlREO? 
ANOTHER SMALL FIGURE 
OF MR. MYSTIC APPEARS 
TO TAUNT THE COWERIN6 
SUM A.' 



MORE AND MORE FIGURES 
APPEAR,UNTILTHE ROOM 
IS FILLED WITH THEM. . . 




f GO AWAY.' LET ME \ 

ALONE.' I- 1- UGH r 

MY HEART.' 



DEADf HIS HEART 
COULDN'T STAND 
THE BURDEN OF 
HIS COWARDICE.' 



f WELL THAT'S THAT.' I'M GLAD 
\ .WAS ABLE TO HELP MY 
COUNTRY,AND LISTEN, KIDS... 
I F YOU GET A CHANCE TO 
AID YOUR COUNTRY, 
DON'T HESITATE- TO 
DO SO 




Scan 





w 



;\ 



/- 








